The Village
The village is nestled between forested rolling hills that still contain peacocks and wild boars -but all the tigers have gone.
It is as beautiful a setting today as the first day I came here.
The earth is red, and the areca nut (betel nut) and coconut palms are a lovely soft green. Flowers bloom profusely, and magenta and orange bougainvilla cascade over the front door of the house of the family with whom I am living. and back compounds, to the two-room thatched huts of the lower castes, one room for the family and one room for the goats.
All Brahmans own cows and water buffalo for the milk they supply, and the Shudras may also have water buffalo and oxen to work in the fields. Only the lower castes own goats, a source of meat for them. Since women are so much older and educated, they are given much more choice in deciding on their future husbands. Although there may be an occasional "love" marriage (and the English word is used) , almost all marriages are s t illjj arranged by a girl's father. He searche-s for -the groom $ but the girl can veto his choice. Women are also adding their own qualifications and prefer men who work in the city. This means that they will live in a nuclear family without a mother-in-law in the house.
In fact, the nuclear family has become more common in the village. Of the 30 Brahman households, 18 are now nuclear.
Couples are deciding that two children are enough, even if two girls are born, and after that the wife will have the "operation." This seems to be the most accepted method of birth control, but other methods are known.
Pollution
Because so many villagers have had contact with city life, patterns of pollution have changed. Girls in the city do not observe the menstrual taboos, When girls return to the village they adapt to the old rules of "sitting outside" the sacred part of the house. No one should touch them, they must not cook, and they sleep separately. At the end of three days, all women may now bathe in the family bathroom rather than in the small pool in the areca nut garden.
Patterns of pollution from saliva have also changed. When I first came to this village, I had to remove my own banana leaves on which all meals were served, but now someone in the family will do this. Before, where meals had been eaten, all areas had to be washed with a small amount of purifying cowdung. Now a damp rag will suffice.
Within the village the pattern of pollution from Untouchables has not altered to a great degree. Low caste villagers are not allowed in the Brahman houses nor in one of the temples. When giving some item to Untouchables, one still places that item on the ground, because earth does not pass pollution, and then they pick it up. Even today while I was washing my hands in the back compound, the Untouchable servant with a heavy load on her head did not pass me for fear we would touch. 
